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Interviewee: Dr. Jack Warren Hill
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Dr. Hill's home in Grand Rapids, Michigan
Interviewer: Mr. David M. Vander Haar
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HILL, JACK WARREN
BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH AND SUMMARY OF CONTENTS
Jack Warren Hill was born in Stambaugh, Michigan, November 16, 1921.
Both his parents were immigrants from Finland and until the 1950's they were
associated with the Finnish Lutheran Church. They then became Presbyterians.
On March 30, 1944, Jack Hill married Joann Lavina van Veenschoten.
Hill attended Stambaugh High School, graduating in 1939 as a member of
the National Honor Society. He majored in zoology and chemistry at Michigan
State College, attaining his B.S. in 1942, and then went on to attain his
M.D. degree in 1945 from Wayne University. He had a residency in surgery from
1951-52 and a residency in psychiatry from 1963-66.
Dr. and Mrs. Hill, sponsored by the Reformed Church in America, arrived
in Kulangsu, Amoy, Fukien, China in October, 1947, and were stationed in
Tong-an until December, 1950. Dr. Hill was the director of the Elizabeth
Blauvelt Memorial Hospital and involved in mobile clinic work. Like so many
missionaries, the family left China in 1951.
After a year of surgical residency, the Hills in a sense returned to
the Arnoy mission field--the Arnoy Mission in the Philippines. Dr. Hill was
director of the Chong Hua Hospital, a Chinese owned and operated 100 bed
hospital in Cebu City, Philippines from 1952 until 1962. He was also a
medical officer for several mission boards. On furloughs in 1957-58 and
1962-64, Dr. Hill pursued his growing interest in psychiatry. From 1963 to
1966, Dr. Hill was in a psychiatric residency at the Institute of Living in
Hartford, Connecticut. There was some contusion over the role of psychiatry
in foreign missions, and Dr. Hill resigned from the Board of Foreign Missions
in 1964. He is presently a staff psychiatrist at Pine Rest Christian Hospital
and has been secretary-treasurer of the Western Michigan Psychiatric
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Association, and a former board member of the Christian Association for
Psychological studies.
In his interview, Dr. Hill talks about setting up his medical practice
in Tong-an, and his mobile clinic work that took him deep into the country-
side until the Communists' arrival which put a quick end to that dimension
of his work. Dr. Hill also gives some insight into the dynamics of life in
the mission compound and into the life and work of Dr. Eckerson, an RCA
missionary who had spent almost fifty years in China.
Not long after his arrival in Tong-an the Communists moved in, and
Dr. Hill cites some of the changes that came about with their takeover: in
his work, in his relationship with the local Chinese. and in the townspeople!s
attitudes towards the Communists. His account of his family's exit from China
is alive with examples of his direct contact with Communist Party officials
and policy.
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1INTERVIEII I
VANDER HAAR: Let's begin with the question of why you decided to go to
China as a missionary.
HILL: Well, I came from a small town in northern Michigan. I had a kind of
yen to get back into a rural setting, and I originally planned to go to
Alaska. Then I went to medical school and met my wife. With the help of her
father, I came to accept Christ and then went on to the mission field rather
than to go to Alaska because once having made a decision, I felt that I
should spend my life in service wherever we bad work in the Reformed Church.
I joined the Reformed Church when I was in medical schooL I went out to the
mission field because I felt that there was a lot of need there, and I felt
that I could act in some way to help the missionaries and support the evange-
listic efforts there. I felt that I should not go just to bring healing, per
se, but that I should bring healing so that the needs of the people are met
in that way, and also at the same time, they could learn about Christ. Those
were the reasons I went.
VANDER HAAR: When you were accepted by the Board, did you go through any
period of preparation or training?
HILL: No. I was accepted actually when I was still in medical school, or
during my internship, and JJq internship at Wayne County General Hospital in
Detroit followed my graduation from medical school at Wayne University
College of Medicine in Detroit. All of us that were in medical school at
that time, which was 1945 when I graduated, were kept in medical school. We
2were put in unifonn and encouraged to stay in our studies, and then as a
result of that we were supposed to get two years of active duty after our
internship. I did part of that time and then I was released from service
because at that time there \fere quite a few medical officers available. I
was released under a certain statute of the service and was able to go out
to China, vith the understanding that I would go directly out to China and
vould not take any further training, so I didn It get any special Bible
training or anything like that.
VANDER HAAR: Of course you didn It have any language study then, either.
HILL: Not before I left, no.
VANDER HAAR: You were supposed to have two years when you arrived in China
of language training?
HILL: Yes, I think that was the case. We were supposed to have two years
pretty much full time language study, I recall, and then after that you
could continue, but you could get in to do some work also. Now, in my
case, I didn't do that because when I arrived there in the autumn of 1947 we
knew the Communists were coming in any time. Sometime in 1949 they actually
came into our area--September 19, at Tong-an. At that time, I decided to go
full time into the clinical work rather than to spend time on my language
because I didn't krCow how long we would be there. As it turned out, we
were only there 15 months (under the Communists). So I don It exactly regret
that, although I would have liked to have gotten more language preparation.
VANDER HAAR: China had just gone through a very turbulent period: years of
revolution, civil war, the war with Japan and then as you said involved in
the Communist-Nationalist struggle. What was it like when you arrived there?
3HILL: One of the striking things I noted when I arrived there was that one
US dollar was able to buy $72,000 of Chinese money, I think, and that sky-
rocketed then until for one US dollar we'd get something like 3.7 million
Chinese dollars. Then we had to go to the markets with a suitcase full of
money in bills of big denominations. That was one of the things. From the
time I arrived there, there was an increasing demoralization. The morale of
the people was getting lower because they had fOUght, as you say, not only all
through World War Tvo, such as we knew it, but far beyond that, they were
fighting the Japanese much earlier in the '30's. I guess they started as I
remember the Mukden incident was somewhere in 1931 or something like that, and
they were pretty well demoralized as a count~y by the time we arrived. Yet,
things were going along pretty well. Certainly the post office service was
very good. They had sort of patterned their post office service after the
Great Britain model.
VANDER RAAR: I was afraid you were going to say the United States. When
you arrived, you began to work at the Elizabeth Blauvelt Memorial Hospital
in Tong-an?
HILL: Yes. Initially when I arrived, I had an opportunity to do what most
new missionaries on the field did, and that was to travel around to various
stations. In the first couple of months I was there, I made a trip to 8io-
khe and another trip up to Leng-na. It just so happened that some of the
missionaries in Leng-ha were making a trip to Ting-·c.how, loIhich was out of
our district entirely, our responsibility as a mission, but there was a
need to have some lisson with some missionaries in that area, and so we made
the trip one day. Well, it took us several days to do it, but we traveled
overland on a very primitive road. We had an old Ford--I think it was one
of the earliest Ford v-8 station wagons, and it was owned by Rev. de Velder.
4He took us to Ting-Chow. One thing I noticed along the way is that the
terrain vas very rugged after ve left Leng·na, and it vas quite a desert, dry
arrid area as we moved toward Ting-chav which is to the west. The roads
were in poor shape as a rule. There was usually only one road joining the
towns and they had buses on them which were too and a half trucks that were
converted into buses with some kind.of cabin. Usually when you got on a bus,
there was the usual cargo that went along with it. I remember the time we
went to An-'khoe on a mountain trip--that was sometime later just before the
Communists came into our area--and there were five fifty gallon barrels of
gasoline on the truck, one of which was leaking a little bit, and we had
fumes all around us. One of these guys was smoking a cigarette! It gave us
some concern. They I d pile their chicken, pigs, and wbatever onto that truck,
and you just had to find your place where you could.
VANDER HAAR: Do you remember any first impressions, or, perhaps, misconcep-
tions that you may have had as you arrived on the field?
KILL: One of the things that kind of shook me up as we arrived: we came on
the Boissevain Which was a Dutch ship, from Hong Kong. It was, as I recall.
an overnight trip from Hong Kong up to Arnoy. They anchored out in the harbor,
and about II :00 at night we were dropped from the Boissevain to the port.
There was this small island of Kulangsu, where we were to st~--this inter-
national settlement--and the hospital, the Hope and Wilhelmena Hospital was
operating there at that time and Dr. Holleman was the first person to greet
us as we arrived on the Boissevain. He came with a launch out to the ship
with several other people and of course all the laborers came too, the people
that carried the suitcases and stuff. They just poured into the cabins on the
ship in hordes, and they started grabbing pieces of luggage and wanting to
cart it off. And I remember Dr. Holleman being what I thought, quite harsh.
5Shouting at them, and telling them in no uncertain terms to drop What they were
doing until the thing could be organized so we wouldn It lose our baggage. I
was really very grateful for that, but it was quite a shock to me to see all
these fellovs fighting for the baggage so they could earn a little bit in the
process of getting the stuff off the ship. So that was my first impression
of the Chinese. these Chinese coolies. But. actually, subsequently when I
traveled inland, the Chinese were very reliable persons to deal wi.th. In
other vords. you could contract vith a man to carry your bag for 30 miles up
to the next place that you were going to stop, and you could bank on his
being there. He'd just disappear with your bag, but you could bank on bis
being there at the end of the day with your b88 30 miles up the road.
VANDER HAAR: That's interesting. I was just reading today an article in which
they were talking about the so-called "New Morality" in China under the Commu-
nists. They were saying, there was such honesty, you could leave your doors
open. Was that true already when you were there, to a certain extent?
HILL: I don't know if that was the case. There were certain aspects of the
morality that they adhered to very strictly, and then in other ways, I guess
by our standards, you wouldn't think them to be very reliable. I guess in
Japan it was the case that prior to the war, at least, you could lose a purse,
leave it in the railroad station and come back the next day and it would be
there. Nobody would touch it. In China, I don't think that was the case.
If somebody saw something, they would probably take it. But if you made a
contract with somebody, they were very reliable in adhering to contracts, and
the Chinese, even when I worked with them in the Philippines, they did not
require a contract in writing. If they shook hands over it, or whatever,
they would abide by it. They'd struggle quite a 'While to work out the
details of the contract, but once it was done, it was done.
6One interesting and amusing aspect of this travel into China when I first
got there was that Francis Van EenenaaJ:l. was vi.th us. (I think she Iiyes
just outside of Holland somewhere now, she might be a person you'd like to get
in touch with.) She was out there for a time, and I remember when we crossed
streams the men that we had carrying our baggage and stuff, they would carry
us across the stream if we wanted that. The women. of course. in some
instances, elected to be carried across the stream because it was quite a swift
stream. and 50 forth. What they would do is hold their hands down beside
them in a cupped manner like this and the vomen 'WOuld put their knees on
those hands and from behind put their arms around the man's neck and he would
carry them across. Miss Katherine Green. who was a veteran missionary, was
with us as we made this trip then, in 1947, and I was amazed at her agility
and her ability to walk mile after mile on that trip. We made 30 miles a
day sometimes, and she kept right on a going, and she was already, I think,
possibly in her late sixties, maybe even older, but she was very rugged. She,
I guess, acted as guide on that trip out there.
VANDER HAAR: I know that I Id have trouble doing 30 miles a day. There must
have been quite a few adjustments you had to make right away to a very
unusual situation.
HILL: Your legs got tired. The first day especially, vas rugged. I got
malaria, probably on that trip we made to the up-country stations. The reason
I did, I guess I'd slept against the mosquito netting and touched it so that
I got exposed. I didn't get an attack of malaria until I got back from this
trip--I think a day or so after I got back at my home station. Then I got
malaria--malignant malaria--I was sick five·'days and my temperature dido It
go down below 103 during all that time. Malignant malaria can be pretty
lethal out there. I subsequently had patients who would come in in the
7morning and would be dead by noon from malignant malaria. They would come down
with the illness only perhaps twelve hours prior to that time.
VANDER HAAR: Now, the older missionaries, to a certain extent, as you said
Miss Green sort of guided you, they must have had some idea of what was in
store for you. Is there any way they helped you over the newness of it all?
HILL: Yes. Of course, my wife had been born and raised out there, so she
was familiar with the language, and that helped a lot, and she was familiar
with the area which was helpful. Then of course we did a lot of talking
with missionaries when we were down there. I think when I made that first
trip up to Chang chou from Amoy. on the first leg of that journey that ultimate-
ly ended in Ting-cbow, I think at that time, my sister-in-law, who was a
girl I suppose in her early teens at that time, she always teased me after-
wards because somehow or another Joann got on one launch, and I got on
another launch, and I was holding our four month old baby, and. fortunately.
some of the things that he needed. But I had to take care of the baby all of
the way up the river and that presented some problems along the w~,(laughter)
because Joann had done that sort of thing more than I had before that. We
didn't have access to things as convenient as they are now.
VANDER HAAR: Then when you got to your heme station at Tong-an, you were
director of the hospital there?
HILL: Yes, after I made these initial trips and got familiar with the mission
as a whole. I started my language study. but almost immediately I was part-
time in the hospital work. At that time. Miss Nienhuis--who had been in Tong-an
before I got there and had worked with a Dr. Kho, I think his name was. who
had tuberculosis--as I came in. she was kind of cleaning up the place in
preparation for my arrival because they had closed down the hospital after Dr.
8Kho had left. He had tuberculosis and ultimately died sev;:!ral months after
I arrived. She took care of cleaning the place up, one of the reasons being
that while he was there and through the war. they allowed the relatives to
cook their rice right in the rooms. So that all the rooms were almost black
from the charcoal smoke that would rise up and go all through the room.
That was cleaned up and painted and it looked pretty good when I arrived
there. Then, as I say, I started in, and my wife started setting up the
laboratory and getting that underway because we saw immediately that the la-
boratory was going to be very important in our work because most of the pa-
tients that came to us had some kind of parasites, either ascaris (roundworms)
or many of them had hookworm. Many of them had been so devastated by the
hookworm that sucked out the blood through their intestinal wall that they
would have hemoglobins of 50, 40, 30% sometimes of what they normally would
be. So that they were very pale and listless and sometimes if they were, very
often, if they were purged of their worms and given some iron, they made very
rapid recoveries. Part of my reputation out there was being the "Worm Doctor lt •
I used to take the patients and relatives into the laboratory and show them
worm eggs and identify them and they'd go back and talk about those worm eggs.
I would be kind of dramatic about how I explained the operation of a worm,
how the hookworm fastens its hooks on the intestinal wall and then sucks the
blood off. Most of the blood goes through the worm, unfortunately, and out.
The worm itself only gets a small fraction of it, but it does take away, I
forget exactly what the amount is now, but it's something like I think about
7/10 of a cc a d8\Y for one worm. Almost a cc. Well, if you have a number
of those in your intestine and they're working everyday, that's a lot of blood.
Your body can't manufacture it fast enough.
One thing I'd like to mention, as we are talking about this early explo-
ration of the stations, was that we made a trip up to Sio-1<.he, which is up
9the West River, I think it is. Here's Tong-an where we were, and here's Arney.
so that we had to go west to get to Chang chou and then this is Sio-tie here.
We went by Sio-Jilie past Lam-cheng and up this vas up to Leng-na, and this way
we went up to Ting-chow, but that's off this Amoy mission field entirely.
But we vent to Sio-khe and then we came dOVIl this river--I don I t know what
the name of the river vas I think it may have been part of the West River--
anyway. we took a river boat from here on down to maybe it was Lam-cheng,
I thought it vas Long-pen. Anyway. Joann and I took the boat and traveled
down by riverboat. We started out at 3:00 in the morning and that river was
just beautiful in the morning. It was nice and smooth and they had cormorants
along tbe river to catch fish in the early morning and we watched those f'isher-
men using those cormorants. There ....as a family that owned this boat and they
polled it for the most part. Then, at one point there, ....hen ....e ....ere going
around a rather sharp bend, they lost control and the boat struck the bank,
sort of a glancing blo.... , but the ....oman that was the mistress of the household
lost her balance and fell over into the water. They fished her out, and she
really scolded her son who was probably in his twenties about the fact that
he should watch things more carefully as he went around that bend. After
visiting these stations, then I went back up to Tong-an, and that's where
I stayed my three years, three plus years we were there. I made one trip from
Tong-an up to An-khoe, up here. There's no road represented here but there
was a road at that time, and then we walked to Sai-pin up here and then we
.....alked back here somewhere, I don't kno..... where .....e picked up the bus. We got
the bus and came back to Tong-an. That was a very interesting trip. At
each place 'Where .....e went there we I d walk all day, and then we I d arrive at
the place in the very late afternoon or evening about this time, (8:00 PM),
or even later. On one occasion, I think when we came into Sai-pin, .....e had
to go over quite a large mountain, and the last probably two or three miles
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were in darkness because we couldn't reach it in time. I don't know how the
women, particularly the Chinese women that were with us, were able to make
that trip because they seemed to have some difficulty walking anyway--not
that they had bound feet or anything, although we did see quite a few bound
feet on the older women, but I donlt know--their shoes didn't fit too well
or something, and it was an awfully long, arduous trip over that mountain.
The last two miles or so were almost constantly dropping down a mountain side
and we were just going down a foot path. My legs almost buckled under me a
number of times before I made it to that station. Then, of course when we
got there we had a cup of tea. And that's another thing--they always had a
nice hot cup of tea--no cold Cokes or anything like that. After we had our
tea we would set up shop and work for awhile and then we had supper quite late
and then went ~o bed, or either ate supper and then continued to see pa-
tients because they flocked in from all around when we came. It didn't take
long to gather a crowd of people who needed medical help in those places.
So it was a pretty full day but that was a very interesting trip. We set up
a mobile clinic at about ten miles away from Tong· an this way. It was called
Be-hang, and we also set up--I say "weI! and that means Joe Esther and myself--
Rev. Joseph Esther--Kwaujim Which was down here, down in here along the ocean,
and I continued to go to that place even after the Communists came in, although
they finally called a halt to that. After the Communists came in here, there
was a road coming down from the north here that connected all these towns and
then went up to An-khoe and it went right by our compound on the way out.
The fighter planes from the Nationalist government used to sweep down here
daily about one o'clock and at tree level strafe anything they saw on the
road. We got a number of casualties from that. One boy that we got was
about eleven years old and he was on his way to a place here more toward
Foochow, Hing-hoa, and he was coming from Indonesia. That's where he had been
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raised, I guess, and he spoke Dutch. One of our nurses, Miss Nienhuis,
spoke Dutch, but this boy had been on a bus traveling from Chip-hi to Tong-
an and then out this way, and he vas on this stretch here vith his parents
right beside him on the bus. This plane came along and strafed the bus. Both
of his parents were killed instantly, and he was shot through the foot. When
he was brought to us, he was absolutely mute. and he remained mute for at
least several days. Somehow or another we were able to get enough informa-
tion to find out that he had relatives in Hing-hoa, and we sent word to them
and they came and got him and took him with them. But when that man from
Hing-h~a came in, just this distance from here to here, was enough to make
so much of a dialect discrepancy that we couldn't understand eac~ther. I
had a terrible time understanding this man.
VANDER HAAR: You were speaking of mobile clinic work. From things I've read
and other people. it seems like missionaries were particularly enthusiastic
about that type of work. Why was that?
HILL: Yes. we were. Dr. Harmon and Hofstra operated a mobile clinic I think
here at Ten-po out of Chang c.bou. They were enthusiastic and we were too
because it again gave us an opportunity to meet the people and help them and
to share with them ..mat we had. We used to take plants: cabbage plants. to-
mato plants, and other plants. seedlings which we'd had shipped to us from
the agricultural college at Foochow. They'd send them to us. and the!! we'd
take and put a few in our saddlebags when we went out with our motor bikes,
or in the truck if we took the truck. We did get a truck which was a gift
of CHffiA, which is the Chinese equivalent of UNRA. now UNRAfS United Nations
Rehabilitation or Relief Agency. and this was the Chinese Relief Agency.
Anyway, we got this ton and a half truck and we had a roof put over part of
it so that we could use it in rainy weather, and then we had a few cases
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which we kept medicines in, a stretcher and so forth. Some of the patients
ve brought in with that--we used that as a kind of ambulance to bring patients
in.
VANDER HAAR: In the hospital, did you have any Chinese doctors and nurses?
HILL: Yes, the staff was all Chinese except for Miss Nienhuis and myself.
Dr. Ong was the Chinese doctor that worked with me, and then we bad three
Chinese nurses, one of whom was the daughter of the principal of the mission
school that was operating just about an eighth of a mile away from our house.
m our compound, we had mission schools, also. They had a girls' school
there, but the boys' scbool was about a quarter mile awa:y, and there was a
middle school. The girls' school. I think, now Miss Broekema can tell you
more about this because she vas very actively involved in the girls 1 school
and to some extent in the other one, too. but I think that that was operated
at a lower, more elementary level. You see, the girls didn't get the oppor-
tunity that the men did, the boys did. What they did at our compound, was
to have short-term schools during the spaces between the harvests--there are
several harvests in China. At least two, and maybe three. But during the
inter-harvest time, there were a couple of months there when the girls were
not as busy and then the girls were permitted to come in to the school, and
they were taught the Romanized Chinese, so that they could read our letters
instead of the characters.
VANDER HAAR: As far as working with the Chinese staff, were there MY cross-
cultural problems that you would run into?
HILL: No. I think that the one thing, the one difference is that they were
much more, let's see, how should I put it?, the Chinese were more used to
what they called "eating misery!!. By that I mean that they were used to
13
putting up with pain so that they didn't think about pain quite the same way
that we do. They weren't sensitive in the same way that we are here in the
States. As far as blood is concerned~ they were very sensitive to blood and
blood loss and transfusion. They did not have transfusions. We tried to
have transfusions there, and we even offered our blood on one occasion as I
recall, in order to save a person's life, but the relatives refused our blood
because blood is so much tied up 'With life and symbolically it bas meaning
to such an extent that blood transfusions were very very bard to get. No-
body was prepared to give their blood in the first place, and when somebody
else would give it, they were a little bit afraid that they might be contami-
nated by it. That was a definite cultural difference. Now as far as other
cultural differences, of course, they were very conscientious, hardworking
people. The missionaries had to really break ground as far as the nurses
were concerned, because the Chinese family did not want their daughters to
become nurses. That was considered a low form of vocation, occupation. It
took a lot of selling on the part of the early mission nurses.
VANDER HAAR: To what extent did you live like the Chinese did, and to what
extent did you live as an American traditionally?
HILL: We had a compound, and to some extent, this compound isolated us a bit
from the community, although Dr. Eckerson who was one of the senior mission-
aries when we arrived there, and he died there, he lived as much as he could
with and like the Chinese. He ate their food, with the exception that he
ate brown rice, and he was quite a strong proponent for eating brown rice.
I often wondered why it was that the Chinese themselves always polished their
rice, and I thought it was just because they were stubborn, but I found out
later that brown rice took much longer to cook, and it was a matter of econo-
mics as well as convenience. They could cook up the polished rice very quickly
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with a minimwn of' fuel. But he was trying to get them to use the brown rice
because of the rich B-complex vitamins in it.
VANDER HAAR: I've heard so many things on and off about Dr. Eckerson. Why
did he decide to live in that way?
HILL: That's the way he saw his mission. He felt that you should not be as
far from the people as we sometimes were in mission compounds. Of course,
he didn't have a family, and it was easier for him to do this, and actually,
in some ways. he did and he didn't. In some ways he tried to change the
Chinese, the ways of the Chinese. Like this brown rice incident that I talked
about. He spent a lot of time and effort trying to educate the Chinese to
change their ways on that. He also remained there during the war. I think
almost all of the Americans had left there, and were repatriated or 'What, and
some of them. flew over the hump~ like the de Velders ~ but Eckerson stayed
there and he was a big influence in saving lives because he would buy up
shark 1ivers and grind them up for the vitamins in shark 1ivers. They
couldn't get cod liver, but he got shark livers. and ~ed that .. And he used
to distribute that among the poor people.
VANDER HAAR: How did other missionaries react to Dr. Eckerson's way of doing
things?
HILL: Well~ there were mixed feelings about Dr. Eckerson. On the one hand~
he was a very articulate man, and he was very capable of turning a. phrase
and he would come back to the States and very quickly muster up a lot of
financial support and prayer support for the projects he had on the field.
This gave him a certain amount of autonomy and there was some dissatisfaction
among the other missionaries I think about the fact that he did not want to
cooperate with the mission. Of course, this is all before my time. By the
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time I got there~ he was a retired missionary and not in the mainstream of
the missionary effort any more. He had a whole pole of shoes about three feet
high and about f1ve feet across that he had had shipped to him. He \IOuld
very carefully distribute these shoes to those he felt were deserving of them.
But of course, in the meantime, it meant that those shoes had to sit there
and mildew in that tropical heat until he was able to get them moved. He was
getting pretty infirm toward the last, and pretty weak, so he couldn't do some
of the:!.e. things any more. He didn It turn the jobs over to anybody else to do
it. This was also a problem. He had a printing press that was given to him
in amongst his stuff. When I arrived there, that printing press was still
sitting in the box and the boxes were pretty well perforated with termite da-
mage. While I was there that stuff was moved out and sent over to Chang Chou
for Dr. Poppen to use. As I recall, I was some..mat instrumental in helping
that move to be made.
I would spend quite a bit of time with Dr. Eckerson because I vas his
doctor when I got there and he had what we call Adam-stokes syndrome. His
heart vould suddenly drop in rate from the normal of 70 or 80 down to 30 or
40, and his brain didn't get enough oxygen exchange. The result was that he
would suddenly faint and it vas very interesting that he always, after about
fi ve or ten minutes when he began to come out of this episode, he ....ould
first start talking in Chinese. He vas so nuent in Chinese that be vould
talk first in Chinese, and be would look up at me and talk to me in Chinese
until he got a little bit more oxygen and then he began to switch over when
he recognized who he was talking to, he switched over into English.
VANDER HAAR: Did he ever return to the United States?
HILL: No. After the Cormnunists came in. ve made arrangements, because be
vas getting sicker and sicker and we felt that be should get out to the
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larger hospital at Kulongsu, Hope Hospital. So we made arrangements with
the Communist authorities to have him transferred. He made one of the few
transfers made after the Communists came in, because we were pretty much
limited in our travel. We had to stay until we left right in our stations.
We couldn't travel.
VANDER HAAR: In some respects, he sounds almost taore Chinese than foreigner.
HILL: He had been out there I guess close to fifty years.
VANDER HAAR: Was he an unusual type of older missionary, or was that true
or others?
HILL: I guess he was somewhat unusual. He was single, he never married.
For instance, one of the gripes that the missionaries had in general was that
there was kind of a support that the single ladies within the organization
would give him at mission meetings, and he would give to them. I guess he
felt a certain amount of comradeship with the single ladies. They were in
the same kind of a boat as he was. But that was one of the things--they
seemed to line up a little bit that way, in contrast to perhaps assessing a
debated issue on its merits. I don't know how much that happened, but I
know that that was some of the rumbling that was going on when I arrived.
But Dr. Eckerson was a very interesting man. He was very, very frugal.
He had a paper cutter, and he would have reams of paper that had been given
to him, and they were yellowed--he had stored them, you see--and had made
efforts to store them in such a way that they wouldn't be attacked by the
termites. So, there might be a ream of paper damaged so that one half of it
was completely perforated with termite holes. Well, he would cut that off
and separate it from the good paper and then use the perforated paper and
write around it. We used to get notes from him written around this perforated
17
paper. I wish I'd saved some of those, they were very interesting notes.
But be had a real turn of phrase, and he would get very lavish in his praise
about anything that was sent to him. For instance. my wife used to send him
what are called flenchies. They're a kind of a crepe suzette, and they're quite
tasty and my wife used to send some over. He would write back very nice
notes praising her culinary abilities. He used very colorful language to
express himself. Not vulgar language at all, but be used the English
language very deftly.
VANDER MAAR: What were some of the dynamics--it seems like the 'Whole station
situation is very much dependent on each other as fellow missionaries.
HILL: Can I hold that for jvst a minute? I'd like to go back. I switched
from the mission station or the mission compound which was somewhat isolated,
but then I started talking about Eckerson who was less isolated. But actually,
within the mission conpound, we had Chinese workers in the hospital and the
Chinese staff. The doctor had his residence right on the grounds. There
was a Bible woman who at the time when I arrived there had long since developed
leprosy, and she was allowed to stay in the residence that was built for her
even though she had leprosy, right there in the compound. There was a lot
of coming and going from the churches in the village nearby. We didn't
have locks on the gates or anything like that so that people could come in
very easily. So the walls, although they were there, and acted as some-
what of a protection even from tigers and bandits because we had both around
us, yet it wasn't as though we didn't have a lot of contact with the Chinese
because of the walls. I think that is in contrast to some of the places in
the world today where the US government people go out, and the business
people, and they have their little enclave and they have very little contact
with the rest of the community. That wasn't the case with the missionaries,
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because the missionaries had a lot of contact daily with the people from the
church and with those who were coming to the hospital.
VANDER HAAR: I'm glad you included that. Before we get onto the next area,
did the fact that you were American affect your work at all'? Rather than
British?
HILL: No, I don't think so. Not really. Our mission was working in cooper-
ation with two other missions, the English Presbyterians and the London
Missionary Society. I don't think that there was too much of a difference
in the mind of the Chinese. Now, of course. we got there after the war. and
there was. after World War Two, some spin-off of a negative nature resulting
from the contact that our military forces had there in China. But even that
was pretty negligible. I think the Chinese had basically a very good attitude
toward Americans and toward the English, too. I didn't ever know of any
bad attitude. Now, of course, when the Communists came, then the thing began
to change fairly quickly. We were the American imperialists. My lab techni-
cian--the one that I had trained and who had spent some time in Hong Kong
and by virtue of that had learned English, so that I could teach him right
away--as soon as the Communists came in on that morning of September 19,
he came up to the steps--I'll never forget that--and said to me lII l ve been
a Communist for thirteen years now. II And I didn't know anything about this,
you see, And after that, I couldn't fire him even if I had wanted to, and
I didn't particularly want to. But when the Communists came in, he presented
a real. problem for US because he was quite actively against us. Now, at
one point there, he was trying to Whip up anti-American sentiment in our
schools, but he was quite an unstable personality and he went to such ex-
tremes in his fervor and got so emotionally wound up in his enthusiasm that
most people recognized that he was on the verge of psychosis. Even the
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Communists recognized this, and they wouldn't have anything to do with him.
He was trying to, I guess, get into a higher position, but they didn't take
to him. They recognized that he wasn't very valuable to them at the time,
at least.
VANDER HAAR: How could he, for thirteen years--do you think he was telling
you the truth at that point?
HILL: I sort of suspect that that was the case because the Communists had
been in our area since at least 1927-28, some were there When Mao Tse-tung
occupied my wifers childhood home. The Veenschoten's home in Chang chou was
occupied by Mao Tse-tung himself. He had his quarters in the house. I
think that was in 1927. So they had moved up from the south through that
area, and their streams, the streams of Nationalist Chinese and the stream
of the Communist Chinese were. as I understand it, anyway, going together ini-
tially to some extent. Chiang Kai-shek himself was trained in Moscow and
Sun Yat-sen. I think was trained in Moscow, and he was the big wheel and the
father of the country. you might say.
VANDER HAAR: Perhaps we could get back to the dynamics of living together
in.the mission compound, being very dependent on ...
HILL: . Life in the mission compound. We had a tennis court that had been
built there some years~earlier. and that served as about the only outdoor
amusement that we had. We used that for exercise and played some tennis
there. The mission families would get together, and we visited about once
a week. At one of these, I remember shortly before we left our station to
come home, this was after the Communists had been in the area for a long
time, almost fifteen months by that time. Miss Nienhuis said on one occasion
when we had a get-together. that she bought a mattress before the Communists
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came in, and she figured that up to that day, figuring how many days we had
had since the Communist occupation, she bad used that bed so many times, and
therefore. the bed had cost her about a dime a day. (laughs) The reason that
struck me fUnny is that Miss Nienhuis \las the bookkeeper at the hasp! tal and
she was trying to keep accounts. She had accounts in about five different
currencies plus what ve call "old rice ll , which is good rice . . . and gold
bars. We were having various currencies coming in. There was Hong Kong
currency. Singapore currency, US currency, Chinese currency. I guess at that
time it was gold Yuan. I guess those were about it. But she had to work it
out so that people got their salaries paid equitably from the income that we
received. We received all these kinds of money and she bad to convert
from one to another without the benefit of calculators such as we have today.
We would have had a ball with one of those little calculators that we have
today. She spent hours trying to figure out the conversion from one to
another. Then, one evening. as I say, she sprang this on us--tbat she'd
spent the time to figure out that she'd spent ten cents a day for the mattress
that she had bought in the port city about a year earlier before the Commu-
nists came in.
VANDER MAR: Were there particular pressures in that situation? I know that
even in normal times there must have been some pressure. but as the Commu-
nists came in I'm sure it increased.
HILL: What do you mean: pressure from within?
VANIlER HAAR: I just heard things-.bout how. for instance, some missionaries.
or a few at least, even stopped taking care of themselves for some reason--
as far as being concerned about personal appearance--whether those were
personality quirks relating to the pressure of the situations or what, I'm
not sure.
21
HILL: I don't think that there \las anything like that in our area. Of
course, after the Communists came in. or just before the Communists came in,
the Estbers vent home. That was a wise move because she was expecting,
there \las an anticipated problem there, and we felt that if she needed any
blood transfusions or anything, that it would be much better for her to be
home. And it was a bard decision for the Esthers to make to go home, but I
strongly advised them to go borne, and this was also strengthened by the
opinion of the other mission doctors. So they made a decision to go home,
and the rest of the missionaries stayed. You see we had a mission meeting
just before the Communists came, and at that mission meeting, everybody had
to go aside somewhere and pray about it and each missionary or missionary
couple was asked to make their own decision. The Board had given us free-
dom to make any decision we wanted to with regard to this. We had instruc-
tions from the State Department for some time already that we should get
out. So we all did this, and all of us independently came to the conclusion
that we would stay. But then, this being the case with the Esthers, they
were the one exception. Within that compound, life went on pretty much as
it had, with the exception that the Esthers were gone, and we had to social-
ize in that instance with the women that were in the single ladies' residence,
and that was fine. We enjoyed visiting \lith them and they with us and we
just kept up a weekly prayer meeting like we had done when the Esthers were
there. And I don't recall that there vas any relaxation of hygiene or
anything like that, or grooming.
The thing that did happen was with regard to diet. We generally used
as much as we could the food of the land. We ate a lot of rice and a lot of
Chinese vegetables and we ate the pork that came down the street. We didn't
rely on beef during my entire tme in China. So there wasn It a big change
when the Communists came in and we were no longer able to get food up from
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Hong Kong in cans. We used to get condensed milk, for instance, the sweet-
ened condensed milk, from Hong Kong. and we got some other cans and we got
tin milk, and of course we put in a supply of that stuff before the Commu-
nists came in, and I don't recall that we ran out completely of our supply
while we were there. The one thing that was different about our diet when
the Communists came in was our potatoes. We were able to get a few potatoes
now and then be~ore they came in, but none after they came in, so we lived
on rice exclusively as a starch product.
VANDER HAAR: Getting to the Communists--did you have any idea that the
Communists would be as quickly successful when you arrived in '47 as it
turned out they were?
HILL: Well, they, at that time, in '47, were moving across middle China
pretty relentlessly. Each day you'd hear something about it, but we didn't
hear too much about it because the papers--I don't know what paper we got,
even, but we didn't hear too much about it and what we heard wasn't too
reliable--a lot of rumors. Of course, prior to their coming into our area
and prior to this meeting, we had heard one of the doctors in Foochow or
somewhere further north, had been killed by the Communists, so that we
were somewhat apprehensive with that news and other news of people being put
in prison and so forth. Actually, we were surprised at how fast they
moved south, although we were prepared for a turnover in our area for at least
a month or so before they came in because we heard firing. There seemed
to be guerilla activity sort of on the edge of the valley, so that we had
machine gun fire in the distance for a month or so before the take-over.
VANDER HAAR: What was the attitude of the Chinese to the whole situation?
HILL: The Chinese attitude was positive. The Communsits and their propa-
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ganda-machine really went ahead of the troops and sof'tened up the population
very adequately because then! was a lot of ta.lk-- "Yeah, the Communists are
coming, but so what? They pay for what they get, if they come into an
area, if they take food from the local population, they pay for it. II This
was somewhat in contrast to the Nationalists wo "ere sort of commandeered.
They lived off the land, and of course, they were constantly retreating
and getting more and more desperate. They didn't have any funds, they didn't
have any . . . they really were a rag-type bunch. You hear about the
corruption of Chiang Kai-shek's group, and I think that's sort of overdone.
I think that there vas corruption--I'm not saying that there wasn't, because
you get a country of. at that time, probably 500 million people. They used
to talk of a book The 400 Million. When they had been subjected to war
for as long as they were. and he (Chiang Kai-shek) was subjected to war long
before he got into action with the Communsits and the Japanese. because
he was warring with the warlords. Each little locality had its warlord. and
he had to subdue those people first. Actually. I wasn't impressed with the
corruption in China. I think that there is a different system of values.
just like there was in the Philippines. In the Philippines, if you help
your family to get into power after you get into power, if you help your
family by getting them jobs and so forth in government positions, it's
jsut accepted. That's part of the system, and nobody thinks too much about
that. Of course. we Americans take a very different view of that. Well.
anyway, the Communists had that wave of goodwill ahead of them. and the
Chinese would say. "Anything would be better than what we've got right now. 1I
But after the Communsits came in they said "Boy, ve didn't ever expect it
vould be like this." But then it was too late. of course.
VANDER HAAR: That attitude of "anything will be better"--is that true among
the Chinese church people. too?
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HILL: Yes, although I should qualifY that. I think the Chinese church
people weramore mindful of the fact that religious freedom would be in
jeopardy, and they were not talking as much like that, but there were some
of them that did.
VANDER HAAR: What was it like for the Chinese and then for the missionaries
too, once the Communists carne?
HILL: Well, when the Communists came, in the first place on the first day
within the first twenty-four hours we had had about 200 casualties in our 35-
bed hospital. There was a real rush on it. These were all Nationalist
soldiers. The Red army took care of its own, but the Nationalist soldiers
didn't have any medical support at all, and some of them with very serious
wounds would be laying in a village temple for two d~s before they were
brought in to me, and when they arrived, they had high fevers. They were
delerious. They may have had .. like in o~e case, a fellow had a frac-
ture of his femur. It was to a large extent destroyed. Once the initial
wave of soldiers came through, we were visited by a Communist party member
and he told us that we should continue to run our hospitals as we had before,
and that we were free to continue as we had before. And that's the way it
was, for awhile. Before the Communists came in, we moved over from our
house, which was smaller, to the residence for the minister which was
vacated by the Esthers. That was larger and it was cooler, because there
was more porch space. and it was a little bit more protected, too, by virtue
of the fact that it was larger. I didn't know what would happen once the
Communists came in--how much fighting there would be, shelling and so forth.
As it was, we had quite a bit of action around there about from three
o'clock in the morning till say about seven o'clock within a radius of
half a mile around our place. So, when the Communists came in, they occu-
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pied the doctor's residence almost immediately and then also the girls'
school. The single ladies still had their residence, and we had the minister's
residence. Almost immediately, they had difficulty with the toilet in our
doctor's r.esidence. Not because it wasn't working, but because they had
so many people using it. I don't know whether the septic tank started to
back up, or something, but they finally went outside and built a latrine
for another toilet. One thing I remember, is that they came to the hospital
and they were kind of disappointed by the fact that the mattresses weren't
soft. They expected that if they came into an American hospital, you see,
they wanted to take some of the mattresses for their beds. They wanted
those that were "soft and bouncyll. But actually. they let us alone for the
mo~t part. They held meetings right under our fruit trees. We had some
big. spreading geng-geng trees (dragon's-eye fruit trees). and they held
their meetings out there under the shade. but they were very quiet. Most of
them were Northerners. so the dialect problem was there. but even if it
wasn't for that, they didn't want to give evidence that they were friendly
towards us. The local people. on the other hand, they remained very
friendly except that they got more and more careful about what they said to
us, and where they said it. The nurses, for instance. would talk to me
sometimes. asking me to come down to a secluded hallway where they wouldn't
be overheard if they wanted to tell me something. But we kept on, aside
from the fact that we were not allowed to go out to the villages any more.
I wasn't, you see. My colleague, my Chinese colleague Dr. Ong continued that
work. And of course we were harassed a little bit in the sense that on one
occasion I came to the hospital in the morning about seven o'clock and there
was a couple there with a baby that was probably under a year old. He had
malaria. I knew that the only way to save him was to get some intraveinous
quinine into him. and I did this in the usual way that you do with a young
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baby, using a vein in the head. So I gave him some quinine in the morning
and then about noon I went back up to g1ve him a second injection. and just
as I vas arriving there. I hadn't even touched tbe baby the second time, he
died right there. They just wrapped the baby up and carried him out of the
hospital and somebody along the street told them that they'd better report
to the police and the upshot of it was that by the time it had passed
various tongues, it turned out .that the imperialist doctor had deliberately
killed the baby by putting needles in its head. So I was visited that
same day, that same afternoon, by some of the policemen from the town. MY
colleague was out on a clinic run. and he came in about 4:30. As soon as he
knew what the situation was, he immediately got on his bicycle and bicycled
downtown to the police station and explained to them that this "imperialist
American was very very stupid". Whereas this patient came into. the hospital
with a very serious disease and it vas certainly going to die, these American
doctors "they don't listen to reason, they just try to do everything they
can to save the patient. They'd rather do that and have the patient die
rather than to just sit by and vatch the patient die, which we would do. 11
They agreed with that, of course, that that's what the Chinese doctor would
do. He would not use heroic measures because if a patient is likely to die,
it is more important for him to return home to die. Death is something
else that has probably even more, well, I shouldn't say more, in certain
ways has more special significance to the Chinese. In other words, they
have superstitions about death and vhere it should happen. They have
superstitions regarding a cemetery. When I vas in the Philippines, there
was a hospital there which I vas ultimately to take over, but they had
moved it away from the cemetery. For years, they had the cemetery and the
hospital right next to eacrfther and the only ones who would come were the
dope addicts who were destitute and had no where else to go. So, in the
Philippines when this hospital was bombed, the Chinese had to build a new
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hospital, so they built it quite a way away from the cemetery.
But anyway, getting back to the Communists. They bothered us on that
occasion to the extent that they came out, made an investigation and appar-
ently. the statement of my colleague was sufficient to satisfY them because
nothing else ever came of that. On another occasion, they were going to have
a public trial for one of our respected elders in one of the churches. They
tricked him and brought him into the jail. He was kind of incommunicado
there until he was taken out and shot, but he was shot after 'We left. Ho\{-
ever,Wdle I was still there, there vas another triaL They called him a
Chinese Nationalist bandit. Just exactly what he did, I don It knov. but
I assume that he had some connections with the Nationalist military. They
were going to have a big public trial for him. So, we had a park about
three quarters of a mile away--toward the town of Tong-an. We were on the
outskirts and there was this park between us and Tong-An. They had a lot
of preparation for this thing. They had prepared printed sheets. They had
given the word that everybody was to attend this public trial. In our
hospital, since I was available there and was not expected to be at the trial,
it was understood that we would be able to release that many more of our
workers to go to this. Every available person was ordered to be at that
trial. After all that preparation, the day came. About one 0' clock in the
afternoon we heard some mortar shells being fired. They were fired from down
near the town. They landed up on the hill about two hundred yards from our
house. A short while after that a Chinese farm boy came in and blood was
just streaming from head to foot because one of those shell fragments,
while he was up on the hill watching his cows, struck him and made a deep
furrow in his scalp. Whether it touched the skull actually or not, I'm
not sure, but it certainly made a deep furro'" in the scalp. The scalp
is very rich in blood vessels and he bled very profusely. He was brought
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to us and I immediately started to work on him. Then, there was a heavy down-
pour. Through this downpour came a number of these fellows in mustard color
uniforms and one fellow in a black uniform. The black one was the one that
was a Communist. He was hard-core Communist. The others were military men
wearing the usual Communist uniform. Anyhow, he came and through an inter-
preter he indicated to us that we should take good care of this fellow and
the government would pay us. We had every intention of doing a good Job
whether he paid or not. But anyhow. we took care of him and he left a few
days later. We never g~t paid for that, though. But, this laboratory tech-
nician who had been a Communist, as I said, for thirteen to fifteen years, he
was one of the first people at that meeting. He got right there close to
the scene of action. They had an elevated stage where they had placed the
prisoner. He said that this was scheduled to be a two-day affair. All
these people gathered around and then it started to rain in bigger and big-
ger drops, faster and faster until it became very obvious that it would be
a good heavy downpour. The Chinese don't like to get wet. They were stand-
ing out there and they jsut began to scatter like a bunch of birds. One of
the officers up on the stage says, 1IWell, what should we do with him?lI He
was kneeling, the prisoner was. Somebody near by said, IlWell, shoot him,
shoot him. It "Yeah, shoot him, shoot himl" So that' s what they did. They
pulled out a revolver and shot him in the back of the head right there.
This whole public trial was finished in about three minutes.
Once the Communists came into our area, one of their plans was to take
Quemoy. That was high on their agenda. We were over in Tong-an, on the
mainland to the west of Quemoy. For six months after the Communists came in
we heard constant shellfire every night across this body of water. They
fairly easily took Arnoy, because that was very close to the mainland. But,
when it came to Quemoy, a longer distance and more easily fortified, it was
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a different story. The carpenters in our town were ordered to make rafts--
narrow rafts for one person about two and a half feet wide and maybe five or
six feet long--the idea being that they would have some place to put their
rifles where they would be dry while they swam out toward the island. We
didn I t see anything first hand, but what we heard was that they had thou-
sands of these little rafts and soldiers and they made repeated attacks and
they were driven back each time. On one occasion they were driven back by
oil that was put on the water and lit. That was one thing about the military
action that happened after the Communists came in. They never did get Que-
may. They still don't have Quemoy. The Chinese told me at one point there
that they had a sign on the mainland side of Quemoy which said. "If you take
Quemoy. we'll give you Taiwan. 11
At Behang. which was half way between Tong-an and Gan-hai. and about
ten miles away from our home. they decided to build a military airport for
jet aircraft. They drew upon the people from all around. Our nurses even
had to go and work on that airport. So we had to release them for several
weeks to go and work at the airport. Right behind our house there was a
large hill made of granite. They would blast out with handgrenade powder.
rocks that were about two feet across out of that granite and bring them down
to the roadside. They had hundreds of these local people sitting there with
a hammer. breaking that rock down. All day long they'd sit there and break
that rock down until it was about twice the size of an egg. They'd use it
as fill and binder material in the airport construction. Then. they would
take it by hand-pulled carts. They would load the rock on this and they'd
have a number of people pushing these carts. They would push them all that
ten miles down to the airport. I never saw that airport, but we heard about
it. They were going to launch their attack from there. and I suppose they
did to some extent, but they may not have gotten enough jet aircraft because
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jet aircraft are so expensive.
VANDER HAAR: What about the indoctrinating and brainwashing sessions? What
did you hear about them?
HILL: What we heard about that--they met under the trees of our compound as
I said. They would sit there and an instructor would stand up and talk. to
them. The Communists would encourage the people to talk. It appears that
they kept record of how the people were reacting. If you said anything, it
was recorded. If you didn't say anything, your silence was noted. But,
ultimately after a sufficient period of time, they had a pretty good idea of
who felt what about what was going on. For those people who weren't thinking
as the Communists wanted them to think, they were then sent to Faoehow or
somewhere up the line to other indoctrination stations. There they got fur-
ther education.
They would sit and discuss and discuss, and discuss, until such time as
the people all came to agree that this was the way that it ought to be, and
of course that was the Communist way. The Connnunist was very patient and he
would just keep on discussing it, and working it around until . He didn't
actually coerce anybody, but they just sat there until eventually they
agree.
Another big change that happened was that any show of any kind of afflu-
ence would put the person who was putting on the show in great danger. For
instance, it was very connnon for the Chinese to be very frugal most of the
year, the poor people, that is. They would live on the fat right under the
skin of a hog and they would sell the better cuts with the lean meat to some
of the people in the shops downtown and it was bought by, probably, the mid-
dle class. But the poor people and the people out in the rural districts,
they didn't get to see that lean meat very much. They did once a year, how-
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ever. celebrate for New Years. or they might have a wedding. Weddings vere
pretty big affairs. They would have feasts and then they would have meat at
those feasts. They might go all through the year without practically any
meat, but then at those feasts they really put on the dog and they put them-
selves into debt quite a bit with each of those. Well, after the Communists
came in, those were completely wiped out, and if you even had a chicken that
you were going to prepare for some feast occasion. that was noted. You
might get reprimanded for having not obeyed the direction of the Communist
State to be frugal and to turn over everything for the purpose of the state.
VANDER HMR: How were the Communists themselves living?
HILL: Oh, they were living frugally, too. I donlt really knoW' how, but as
far as I could see of them, I think from the top dow, from Mao Tse-tung dow,
at that time at least, I suspect that they were pretty frugal, pretty thrifty.
That's pretty much in the Chinese nature anyway. As I say, the poor people
didn't eat lean meat during most of the year and they only had it on these
occasions, but then even these occasions were taken away from them.
VANDER HAAR: Now, you said that after they arrived, their attitude toward
the Communists changed. Was that pretty much true throughout the classes
among the Chinese you came into contact with, or was it true only for middle
class or upper class or ... 1
HILL: Of course, the only people we really had very much contact with "'ere
the people in the churches and they vere the ones that were making these
statements. They were generally the poorer people or the lower middle class.
There were some wealthier people in the churches. For instance, some of the
businessmen were in the churches in our area. I had bought shortly before
the Communists came in, not knowing how long we would be there, but knowing
that I would want transportation, I boUght myself a npacemaker", Whizzer
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motorbike. This was a specially-made motorbike with larger spokes than
ordinary. When I had left here to go out to China, I took a second hand
balloon-tire bike with a Whizzer motor on it. I picked it up for about
fifty dollars and brought it out there and used it long enough so that I
knew that this was feasible travel out there, because you could lift them
over the big barricades they had in the paths between the rice paddies. I
bought one of those through Hong Kong. I used it a little bit before the
Communists came in, but once I had no opportunity to go to the clinic, I
jus.t had to sell it. I sold it for about half I paid for it and took a big
loss financially, but at that point money doesn't mean much. What are you
going to do with it anyway? This fellow that bought it was one of the busi-
nessmen in town. I put it in a box and sent it to him. I don't know what
happened to it. Ordinarily it would have been a very good but, if he could
have used it, but I don't know if he ever dared to use it. It was his father,
incidentally, that was taken out and shot.
VANDER HAM: About December of 1950 you finally left?
HILL: Yes, we went along until the Korean War broke out and that was about
in June 1950, or early July. It was just about the fifth of July that we
applied to get out, because it became very obvious to us then that the people
we were trying to help were getting increasingly uncomfortable even talking
with us. Then, when the Korean War broke out there was a big rash of anti-
American propaganda. We had parades against the Americans and everything
else. So, the Chinese pastors said, "We feel that you ought to get out.
We're concerned about you. II That being the case and because we had difficulty
doing our work, we decided to go ahead.
But, the interesting thing in our area, we all applied. Well, one of the
single ladies applied with us and the others applied a little bit later. We
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applied aroWld the fifth of July and twice a week or so we'd go down to the
police station to see if there was any \lord. No 'WOrd. "Nothing from up
above," they would say. IINc word from up top,lI We waited and we vaited.
Finally in December we got word that we would be released to go borne on
December 25, Christmas Day. So 1 we waited from the fourth of July to
Christmas Day to actually get released. We bad no recourse at that point.
Our own consulate was gone. The British consulate vas still in operation,
but they were powerless to do anything about it. So, we were just really
at their mercy. They could have kept us there indefinitely.
VANDER HAAR: Now, did they have to go through. a very high office somewhere
to get permission for you to leave?
HILL: That's what they said. They always said, "There's no word from up
above." Why they waited so long in our case. I don't know. On the other
hand. the Muilenburgs, I don't remember exactly when they decided to go out.
almost immediately after the Communists came in. or just before they came
in. Anyw~. they were on a boat that was shelled as it was leaving the
harbor, but they were able to go by ship directly from Arnoy to Hong Kong,
which we had alw~s been able to do before. But in our case we had to get
from Tong-an to Chang chou over-land. There was a road here even before
World War Two (between Tong-an and Chang chou). but it was never put back
into operation because the Nationalist government was pretty well bled out.
They didn I t have money to repair the roads. When the Cormnunists came in they
wanted it for military purposes and they put a lot of energy into getting
the roads whipped back into shape. We were able to drive then. in a rented
bus from Tong-an to Chang Chou. We spent a night there at my wife's folks
and then the next day we traveled overland down to the coast to a little
town called Gau Tin. Then from there, we couldn't get the boat that night
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because the boat had already left, so we had to wait tventy-four hours
until the next evening. Then we got on a little coastal steamer and under
blackout precautions ....e took that coastal. steamer down to Svatov. Then we
went overland in a bus again to the Hong Kong territory border. We took
the railroad then into Canton. There were only certain ports from which
foreigners could leave and we had to get our final papers through Canton.
We vent back on this railroad and then entered the Hong Kong territory.
That was an experience, those ten days.
We made this first leg to Chang Chou. When we left Tong-an on Christ-
mas Day. there were some Chinese that came to say good-bye to us. but of
course, they didn't want to be too obvious. There vas no handsha.king or
anything like that at that point. They were scared and we were scared to
make any friendly gestures toward them lest they later have difficulties.
Then we were put in this bus and the door was closed after us. It had bars
on it. so we were kind of like in prison in that bus for that forty miles
that.we had to go. But, in preparation for this trip, they told us to get
our stuff together. We pared it down as much as we could. We didn't want
to take anymore than we felt we had to. I had several hundred dollars' worth
of professional books I had brought out there. I had stored those under
the house and off the ground so the white ants would1t get them. hoping that
if there was some kind of change in the situation and we might be able to
get back. then my books would be there. We got all our stuff together and
then they were going to come out and inspect. They did. They came out and
they went through all the sheets and they felt the seam all along the sheets.
They had a very regimented way of going through every bit of luggage. When
they cane to a toy elephant that my wife had purchased from one of our
mission schools in Amoy at one of their sales--kids make them and then sold
them to get money for their school--they came to this toy and they held
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it up to their ear and squeezed it. It made a kind of a crackling noise and
so they asked for a scissors and they took the scissors and vent up the seam
and opened the tummy of the elephant. I didn't know what they were doing.
I bad never dreamed that there would be anything significant in there. All
I know is that they pulled out twenty pieces of wadded up typewriter paper
on which there was typewritten stuff. I sort of peered over the shoulder of
this Communist policeman to see what was on there. It was all in English and
it was a story about some person in Russia experiencing the loss of freedom
in Russia. And I said, "Oh , boy! are we in for it now. II Because it looked
very obviously like some sort of message. They took all of these and spread
them out and piled them up one on top of the other and took them out along
with all of our pictures. We had a lot of pictures there, photographs, slides,
and so forth. They took them down to the police station and we vaited and
waited. The next day they came out and said, nyou can go." Boy, was I
glad and relieved, because I figured that was all the excuse they would have
needed to hold us for a longer time.
They put a piece of rice paper, which is very thin, almost like thin
toilet paper, they pasted a strip of that over the edges of our footlockers.
They wrote some Chinese characters on them which indicated that this was
sealed. They told us at our station that we vouldn't have tbis touched un-
til we got to Canton. We wouldn't have to open it. Well, at almost every
stop along the wa:y in those ten da:ys, the official in charge would ask us
to open one or tvo of those foot lockers and go tthrougb it again. When we got
to Svatov there vas a very cold-looking, efficient, tall Chinese vbo spoke
very good English, but he was very cold and aloof. He asked us a lot of
questions. That night, right in the middle of the night the police visited
us at midnight. This wasn't our first visit. Our first visit was in this
small town, the seaport town of Ko'-tin. It was our first midnight visit.
Almost invariably it was at midnight every night along the way. At that
36
small town, they came in and they asked me the question, 1rWhat are you going
to say about the People's Democracy of China when you get back to America?"
I had my Bible over on my lap, I was reading it before going to bed and I
looked up at him and I said, "You know, we go according to this book pretty
much, and if there are things about the People's Democracy of China that
conform with this, we approve of that. If we don't feel that the Nationalists
are doing right according to this book, we don't approve of that. II He
accept~d that answer. Boy, I was really concerned for awhile with that
answer because I didn't know what was coming down the road. There was such
an air of uncertainty that you didn I t know what was going to happen next.
In this town of Swatow, then, where we encountered this efficient~ tall
Chinese, we had an inspection in the middle of the night there, too. We
didn't, rrry wife and I, have too much of a problem~ but our fellow traveler,
one of the single women missionaries, Gladys Kooy was with us. They came
in there and they went through her stuff. She had a check that was made out
by the mission secretary to her that she was taking. They argued with her
about what the writing on the check was. She said, IlThat' s my name. n She
explained as honestly as she could what the writing was. She was not hiding
anything. They told her~ definitely, lIThat's not true,1l and they took her
check. They disappeared and then they came back about two AM and gave her
back her check.
VANDER HAAR: What kind of questions would this one tall Chinese ask you?
HILL: I can't remember now. I don't know that he asked us a great deal.
That's where Poppen encountered quite a bit of trouble later on. But~ one
thing I remember so vivdly about him, is how he came on that ship and he
was so scornful toward the Americans. There were a lot of us crowded on
this ship and the water was very rough. That ship was rocking up and down
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all night, so that there was vomitus all. over the deck. He was very gingerly
walking across that deck. I don 't remember very much of what he said to
us. I think. he was pretty careful not to tal..k to us. although he did speak
English. I think if there was any interrogation that they really wanted to
do, be probably would have been the one to do it, but he didn't seem to be
too much interested in interrogating us.
The next night then. after we had driven and put in a. whole day. we
were all tired. The first place you had to go to before you went to the
toilet or any place as you came to a stop at the end of the day, was the
police station. You had to take all you had to take all your belongings and
bring them to the police station and put them on the floor in the police
station. In this case, a very cocky Chinese fellow sauntered out. On top
of his mustard-colored uniform. he had a "Sam-Brown" belt. which is very un-
usual. and sort of a pearl handled pistol. He came out there and he asked
us to open some of these footlockers. My wife was tired and the children
were fretting and so forth. She reached down and she gave the seal a little
jerk and that man became livid. He was so angry. The next three to four
hours were spent in trying to placate that man and do what he was asking.
He told us inunediately, "You have offended the People's Democracy of China.
You viII not get permission to go further." Then he walked around and I had
a pair of combat boots that I had bought while I was in the service. As an
officer we had to buy our own stuff. He came to these boots and he said.
lIWho's are these?" I said. "They're mine."
"Where did you get them?"
"I bought them."
"You lie! The Arm::r gave you those."
I said. "No. the Army did not give me them. I was in the Army but the
Arm::r did not give them to me. I bought them. I was an officer in the Army
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and I bought them. II
"You lie. 1I
He kept that up and there wasn It anything I could say. As we started
out on this trip south, we went through three different language areas, so
we had to get an interpreter who knew the language. So, this interpreter of
ours, he said, !lOb. this is very troublesome, very troublesome. I! He was
really shaking his head. Finally. the officer said, "You have to make an
apology. You have to make it in writing. II So this interpreter couldn't
write characters very well, 50 we had to go to the innkeeper. The innkeeper
bad to write characters indicating that we were apoligizing to the People's
Democracy of China for offending them and so on. Then .....e vent back and one
of the underlings came out to see us. 'We save him this prepared apology. He
didn't feel that it was right. He said, "This will never do." So. he
started to do it the \lay he felt the officer \IOuld \lent it. Then he took
that and brought it to the officer in the other room somewhere. The officer
\ISS dissatisfied with it. He had to bring it back and we had to work it
over and work it over. Finally. he got it the way he wanted it and we signed
it.
VANDER HAAR: Were you really aware of what it was saying?
HILL: No. we didn't know 'What it was sa.,ying except as the Chinese around
us tried to tell us. those that could speak the dialect. The others. this
man. his officer spoke a little English. but he was Mandarin. He finally
wrote out what he wanted us to do. but it was in such short-hand that it
was hard for those fellows to interpret it.
In the next station. we had a visit at midnight again. They came in and
we got up to open our suitcases and they searched several of them. I had
some ~tuff l~ing on the table consisting of some aspirin, some Chiclets which
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....e had kind of hoarded and since we were on the way out just decided to con-
sume. and ....e had some pancake flour and some sandwiches that we had made.
One of these guys came in and he said. "What I 5 that1" He pointed to the
Chiclets.
I said, "That' 5 gum, candy' coated gum."
"Well. what do you do witb it? 11
III chew it. lI
"Well, chew one. II So I chewed one. Then he said, "What's this?"
"That I s aspirin, that's medicine. II
"Take one. II So I had to down one of those. Then he went to the sand-
wiches and he took t 5 finger and he slid them bet....een the two slices of
bread to make sure there wasn't anything between those slices. I think it
was just kind of a harassment type of thing. I was pretty concerned that
he was going to ask me to eat some of that pancake flour. (laughter) Well,
he didn't. After they had their inspection, they ....ent out again. It was
morning when this all happened, very early morning. That morning . I
was taking out a ring that had been given to my mother-in-law in p~ent for
some article she had sold to the Chinese. We didn't have any way of taking
out money. We could only bring with us a certain amount of money. so she
decided to get a gold ring and we took the ring out for her. Joann had it
arolUld her neck. After they were gone that morning we couldn't find the
ring. We just counln't find that ring and we didn't know what in the world
had happened to it. We searched and searched because to us it was a pretty
costly ring. Finally. after two hours we prayed about it and went to bed.
I got up about five-thirty and prepared to get on the way again. I started
to reorganize the suitcases and found the ring right away. The suitcase
in that moist damp climate had started to come apart and it had slipped
down between the cardboard.
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To'W'S.rd the end, we used gold bars. They were about the only ... well,
I shouldn't say that . Once the Communists came in and they got started,
then their currency went from being one U.S. dollar to about twenty dollars
Jin Bin Pe (People's Democracy money) and it stayed steady at that point.
The currency didn't Change while we were there, but people \fere still scared
of using paper money. 50 they used gold bars sometimes. Just before the Com-
munists came in, for years they had not used silver dollars. When all of
these currencies started going mad, silver dollars just started to appear
out of the woodwork, all over. We started to trade in those. We I d go down
to the bank and those bankers were very deft. They I d have a whole row of
silver dollars and they were very adept at ringing each one as they slipped
it through their hands. just tapping them one against the other to hear if
it was good or not. If they got to a bad one they threw it out and tested it
again. That's the way they checked them. These were called Yuan Shih Kai
dollars and they had been used in China many years ago, but why they came out,
who had them, I don't know.
VANDER HAAR: So, now what day of your journey were you on?
HILL: First day was Chang chou, second day was Kot-tin and we had to wait
a whole day there, the third day we arrived in Swatow and then the next
night was where we met up with the fellow that we offended. The next night
doesn't ring a bell, but from there on things got easier. We had to rush
when we got to Canton, because we only had ten days to clear the country
and everything was mapped out six months in advance. We had to give them
our itinerary exactly where we would be, 'What city we would be in and so
forth. That was very bard because we didn't know how long it took or any-
thing else. We had to get 'Whatever information ve could and then try to
map out a journey. But we made it. Then when we got to Canton it turned
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out that that was some kind of a holiday and we 'J:"Ue concerned that we were
not going to be able to get into the government offices to get our passports
taken care of. but ve vere able to do that. Then we went on by rail to the
Hong Kong border. There .....as a little bridge about fifty to s.eventy-five
feet long. The train stopped on the one side, we had to carry our stuff over
across this railroad bridge. You had on one side the mustard-colored uni-
forms, non-pressed and 50 forth, and on the other side you saw the uniforms
of the Hong Kong police. They of course were very natty and trim in the
British style. So, there was quite a contrast. One of the things that the
Hong Kong people asked us was if we had any contraband. We said, "Contra-
band?" And they said, "You know, whiskey or cigarettes or guns?" And we
jsut laughed and laughed and laughed bacause of all of these inspections ....e
had all the way along and this guy should ask us if we had whiskey. That
was the farthest thing from our mind. Carrying whiskey across.
VANDER HAAR: So ....ere there many other people coming across at that time ~ too?
HILL: No~ we all went out when we could get out. Some of the people from
Arnoy went just immediately before~ during or after the takeover. Some of
them like Poppen and the Veenschotens stayed behind for awhile, and the
single ladies~ Miss Nienhuis and Miss Broekema~ stayed in Tong-an until
several months after we left. Then they were able to come out.
VANDER KAAR: I have no more questions for nov. Thank you very much ~ Dr.
Hill. I've found this very interesting.
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